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tion of the happiness of a simple and worthy lifo,
thrifty, self-sufficing, and homely, then* is one diroot
protest of singular eloquence and gravity*     JuliVa
father is deeply revolted at the bare notion of marry-
ing his daughter to a teacher.   Rousseau put** lim
vigorous remonstrance against pride of birth into tint
mouth of an English nobleman.    Thin is perhaps tin
infelicitous piece of prosopopooia, but It is intonwtinx
as illustrative of the idea of England in the eighteenth
century as the home of stout-hearted freedom.   We
may quote one piece from the numerous bite of vary
straightforward speaking in which our reprawntativo
expressed his mind as to the significance of birth*
" My friend has nobility," cried Lord Edward, ** not
written in ink on mouldering parchments, but graven
in Ms heart in characters that can nevnr be effaced
For my own part, by God, I should be sorry to have
no other proof of my merit but that of a man who
has been in his grave these five hundred years.   If
you know the English nobility, you know that it ii
the most enlightened, the best informed* the
the bravest in Europe*   That being so* I don't
to ask whether it is the oldest or not.   We are not,
it is true, the slaves of the prince, but Mi friends j
nor the tyrants of the people, but their leaders.   Wtt
hold the balance true between people and monarch*
Our first duty is towards the nation, our second to-
wards him who governs; it is not hi* will but his
right that we consider. . , , We suffer no one in tho
land to say ffod md my         nor more                Ghtw
